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NEVER STEAL AGAIN! |

o o R |

Weather : Sunny e sy | i} : 0T

After the lunch box was smashed by Wei Yang, mother got
mad at me and yelled: "Shu-Han Lin! How many lunch boxes have
you broken already?” | didn't feel like explaining. Anyways, my
hew friend Doberman should protect me from Wei Yang. My
punishment was no allowance for a week.

Gosh! | was planning on buying a soda in the grocery store,
but not without the allowance. Just when | was thinking about
the soda, the student sitting next to me, Xiao-Liu Chen, left his
wallet on the desk and went to the restroom. | looked around and
ho one was watching, so | took the wallet and put it in my pocket.

Xiao-Liu Chen didn't notice that the wallet had disappeared,
and left with this backpack to play ball. As | went to the grocery
story, | met Doberman riding his bike. So we went to the store
together. We each got a marble soda. | took Xiao-Liu Chen's
wallet out and said: "Thanks for saving me, it’s my treat! "

But Doberman frowned and said: "This is not your wallet,
is it? When we were buying a soda after playing ball yesterday,
Xiao-Liu Chen told me this wallet was hand sewn by his mother."
He caught me! My face turned red and | couldn't say a word.



Doberman shook his head and said: "It’s my treat! I'll keep
it secret, but you must return the wallet as is back to Xiao-Liu
Chen.” After he paid, we left the grocery store and | couldn't
look him in the eye. | was worry about losing the only friend I've
got.

But Doberman just slapped my shoulder and said: "Don't
ever do that again. No soda is worth becoming a bad person.
Let's drink! Then l'll give you a ride home. "

No soda is worth losing a friend like you!

& P.S.
, ,.{_’}:’ No matter the cause, stealing is wrong
! o and illegal!
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